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had parted I had indulged in lofty ideas of self, and some-
times remembered, with a feeling approaching to disgustful
mortification, the influence which had been exercised over
me by a fellow child. The reminiscence savoured too much
of boyish weakness, and painfully belied my proud theory
of universal superiority. At home, too, when the permis-
sion for the invitation was accorded, there was much dis-
cussion as to the quality of the invited. They wished to
know who he was, and when informed looked rather grave.
Some caution was muttered about the choice of my com-
panions. Even my father, who seldom spoke to me, seemed
alarmed at the prospect of a bad connexion. His intense
worldliness was shocked. He talked to me for an unusual
time upon the subject of school friendships, and his con-
versation, which was rare, made an impression. All this
influenced me, for at that age I was of course the victim of
every prejudice. Must I add to all this, what is perhaps
the sad and dreary truth, that in loving all this time
Musaeus with such devotion, I was in truth rather ena-
moured of the creature of my imagination than the com-
panion of my presence. Upon the foundation which he
had supplied I had built a beautiful and enchanted palace.
Unceasing intercourse was a necessary ingredient to the
spell. We parted, and the fairy fabric dissolved into the
clouds.

Certain it is that his visit was a failure. Musaeus was
too little sensitive to feel the change of my manner, and my
duty as his host impelled me to conceal it. But the change
was great. He appeared to me to have fallen off very
much in his beauty. The Baroness thought him a little
coarse, and praised the complexion of her own children,
which was like chalk. Then he wanted constant attention,
for it was evident that he had no resources of his own and
certainly he was not very refined. But he was pleased, for
he was in a new world. For the first time in his life he